UTTARPARA SPEECH

from men and it was no longer by its high walls that I
was imprisoned; no, it was Vasudeva who surrounded
me. I walked under the branches of the tree in front
of my cell but it was not the tree, I knew it was Vasu-
deva, it was Sri Krishna whom I saw standing there
and holding over me his shade. I looked at the bars
of my cell, the very grating that did duty for a door
and again I saw Vasudeva. It was Narayana who was
guarding and standing sentry over me. Or I lay on
the coarse blankets that were given me for a couch
and felt the arms of Sri Krishna around me, the arms
of my Friend and Lover. This was the first use of the
deeper vision He gave me. I looked at the prisoners
in the jail, the thieves, the murderers, the swindlers,
and as I looked at them I saw Vasudeva, it was Nara-
yana whom I found in these darkened souls and mis-
used bodies. Amongst these thieves and dacoits there
were many who put me to shame by their sympathy,
their kindness, the humanity triumphant over such
adverse circumstances. One I saw among them espe-
cially, who seemed to me a saint, a peasant of my
nation who did not know how to read and write, an
alleged dacoit sentenced to ten years' rigorous im-
prisonment^ one of those whom we look down upon
in our Pharisaical pride of class as chhotalok. Once
more He spoke to me and said, "Behold the people
among whom I have sent you to do a little of my work.
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